CONCLUSION
form of homage which is unceasing service, and she has been rewarded according to the faith which was in her.
It would be gross flattery, which is at once a vulgar and cruel form of kindness, to pretend that Ellen Terry has not had her failures, but at the same time it is remarkable how few those failures have been when compared with the sum total of her successes. Ambition has sometimes led her to strive for triumphs which were out of her reach, but she has at least known how to fail with dignity, sometimes even with charm. Her Juliet may not have been the Juliet of our dreams, but it was far removed from the ordinary and the commonplace: her Lady Macbeth may not have satisfied those to whom the Siddons tradition is dear, but even they would allow to Ellen Terry's impersonation a certain measure of fascination. It is not, after all, the actor who occasionally falls short of our ideals that we have the right vehemently to blame, but rather the one who actively 265